when they set afoot the movement that had brought the Lord Andrea
to change sides.
Next came news of his marriage ,with the wealthy Madonna Peretta
Usodimare, a niece of Pope Innocent VIII and widow of the Marquis
of Fenaro, and they heard in Naples of the great festivities with which
were celebrated the nuptials of that everg^en sexagenarian. For the
pleasantries with which the world was greeting the event Prospero had
not so much as a smile. Doria's appointment as Admiral of the
Mediterranean meant for Prospero that as Captain-General of Naples
he would be under Dona's orders once again. It only remained for
him to offer his resignation to the Prince of Orange. His Highness,
passing from dismay to anger, declined to accept it even when Prospsro
had candidly stated his reasons. They were met with arguments that
he would be abundantly protected from Doria rancour not only by the
Emperor's favour, but by that of his Genoese compatriots. Did
Prospero know, stormed the Viceroy, that the Genoese were clamour-
ing for the return amongst them of the man who had whipped the
Venetians ? Did Prospero suppose that in such circumstances the
Dorias would venture to do other than conciliate him? Prospero did
suppose it, and, therefore, he must hold to his resolve. And hold to
it he would have done had not persuasion ultimately reached him in
the very last form in which he could have expected it.
Gianettino Doria, with three galleys, had come to cast anchor off
Ischia, and thence on an October day of fog and drizzle he crossed to
Naples. Having discharged his courtesy duties to the Viceroy, he
desired a word with Messer Prospero Adorao, and Prospero was
fetched.
Gianettino advanced as if to greet an old friend. He bulked large
in a red doublet that was laced in gold across the square opening on
his broad chest. His voice boomed importantly, and the poise of his
head was arrogant as ever, but his words were of the utmost cordiality.
He shared, he announced, the pride of all Genoa in their valiant fello\y-
countryman. He came to offer his felicitations, and to inform him, in
his uncle's name, that the Admiral was proud to confirm Prospero in
the command of the Neapolitan squadron. Volubly he boomed on.
The Lord Andrea Doria desired him to say with what satisfaction he
viewed this renewal of an old association.
Frosty-eyed, Prospero considered Gianettino, caressing the while
his shaven chin.
"For your felicitations, my thanks," he said in a voice which the
Prince of Orange accounted too cold, "For the rest, in the office
bestowed upon me here I was confirmed already."
Giansttino winced, but kept himself in hand. No doubt he had
been rigorously schooled. "Respectfully, Ser Prospero, let me observe
that in all matters concerning the Imperial fleet, the Admiral my uncle
is the chief authority under the Emperor." ^
"Under the Emperor. My confirmation comes from His Majesty.'*
The Viceroy, seeing which way the wind was setting, made haste to
interpose. "But since of necessity, Prospero, you will serve under the
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